*    The Tartar Invasion    *

'I have a message from my master. He says that the
army has perished/

'How does he know this thing?' cried Narathihapate.

'To-night Tepathin, the guardian spirit of the Thar-
aba gate, came from the battle. He gave news of it to
my master/

'Speak out, say all you know, how was it?' the King
questioned him incoherently.

The young boy then said with fear in his voice:
'When darkness was come after the storm, my master
composed himself to sleep. I lay down not far off. In a
little while, it seemed, I was roused from my doze, for
the building was shaken by a tremor, like a slight
earthquake. I looked towards the Chaplain. In the
light of the moon, which streamed into the eastern
window, I saw the shape of a man bending over his
bed. It was shaking him by the foot. The Chaplain
started from sleep. 'Who shakes me?' he said. 'It is I,
Tepathin, the guardian spirit of the Tharaba gate of
Pagan,' replied the shape. 'I come from the battle. The
army has perished. Anantapyissi and Rantapyissi are
dead. See, I myself am wounded by an arrow/ As we
looked closer, we saw that he was pierced by an arrow,
that he was shot through and through by a Tartar ar-
row. He seemed then to grow more indistinct, until I
could see him no longer. Thereafter, my master told
me to hurry to the palace and inform Your Majesty/

At this frightful intelligence, shocked further by the
manner of its presentation, Narathihapate fainted.

When they had attended to him, Queen Saw, deeply
perturbed and anxious for more light, desired the no-
vice to pray his master to come at once to the palace.
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